"They know how to die in the resistance movement," Gerbier
was saying. "The daughter of an industrialist 'was to be executed
by the Gestapo because she refused to reveal anything about the
organisation to which she belonged. Her father was granted per-
mission to see her. He begged her to talk. She insulted him and
ordered the German officer who witnessed the interview to take
her father away. ... A militant of the Christian Syndicates be-
came friendly with the Germans, either out of weakness or in-
terest. His wife put him out of the house. And his very young
son volunteered with an action group. He did sabotage, killed
some sentinels. When he was caught he wrote to his mother.
-'Everything has been washed away. I die as a good Frenchman
and a good Christian.* I saw the letter. . . .

"A famous professor was arrested, thrown into a Gestapo cell
in Fresnes. They tortured him to make him reveal names. He
resisted. . . . He resisted. . . . But at last he reached his limit of
endurance. He became afraid of himself. He tore up his shirt and
hanged himself. , . . After a violent demonstration, in the course
of which German blood flowed in Paris, a dozen men were con-
demned to die. They were to be shot the following day at dawn.
They knew it. And one of them, who was a worker, began to tell
funny stories. During the wrhole night he made his comrades
laugh. It was the German chaplain of the prison who told the
worker's family about it."

Legrain averted his eyes and asked hesitantly,

"Tell me . . . Monsieur Gerbier. . . . Weren't there any com-
munists among those demonstrators?"

"They all were," answered Gerbier. "And it was a communist,
Gabriel Peri, who before he died spoke the finest words, perhaps,
that have come out of the resistance movement: *I am glad,' he
said. 'We are building to-morrows that will sing.* "

Gerbier placed his hand on Legrain's narrow wrist and said to
him gently,

"I should like you to understand me once and for all. There
are no longer suspicions, hatreds or barriers of any sort between
communists and others. To-day we are French. We are all in the
same fight. And it is the communists against whom the enemy
is most rabid. We know it. And we know that they are as brave
as the bravest and better organised. They help us and we help